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THEY NEVER CHANGE.

won an' the women is jost the snme

The m°
Genee ol Bill Shakspeare's times.
The mn as rousd and the girls as
wi IR
As whiy Bilw ote his rhymes,
'ye rend 0 sie Wehele endurin’ lot

Of =:ull Ly menlol fame—

T've i o' 1 tell you what,
™ the same,

Thers Dryden, an' Alex
Ay ns Moore

-y an' of blasted hope,
T mosfifthey swaore.

The me as Bobby Burng
S rain—

Thi § sYudies "rm, loss he learns,
Ve reh ds in vain.

The oo -.1;-.,{]1! women they make no
As t% fing to.duy;

The "« ms round, an' the girls as

t's the mournfal lay,
Tue moon goes on, jest as ealm ep’
eht,

Aw ud the wprld she whirls—

The sur by the moon in the dreary

tigisl,
Ay swoar abont the girls.
more American,
L T
/,

The City Swell

HIEN Milly Ranscome return-
W ed from n slx months' visit to

the clty she was accompanisd
by Harry Lawrence, a tall, slim young
man. clad 1o clothes of the newest
fashion and wearing upon his light
cirle a shining sllk hat, a fatal thipg
to do in the lttle, parrow-minded town
of Grotem. A city swell” he was at
anee ]'}I'l'lill'llltll't‘d‘ and no I¥pe cin ex-
press the ineffable scorn with  which
these worlds were uttered.

Afilly's father, an old-fashioned, stub-
born man, lookel at the newcomer and
his elothes and then with a grunt of
disapproval left the room to stable the
horse. At supper Mr., Ranscome talk-
ed of nothing but farming and seemed
ruther pleased at the ignorance of his
guest on the subject.

Hiarry Lawrence, howevar, wis too
deeply in love with the pretty face op-

"WOULD Yuu say xo

nogite hlm to resent it or even notice
L Te told Milly’s father that be In-
tentil stopping in the village fora fe s
duys

“Don’t ye work?" asked the old man
sharply.

"Not In summer, 1 toach chemistry
in the university, you know. It does
not open untll September.’
man grunted again,
checks grew reldder, and she proposed
o wilk,

The news of the
spread through the

new arrival had
village llke wild-

The new shirt-walst models are fasci-
nating indesd. White secms to take the
lead and the combination of black and

white comes next In popularity. The
most marked change In the new models
15 the great amount of stitehing used
and the large buttons dowr the front.
The stitched walsts have a tallor-made
effect and are bound to be popular, One
espociully pretry one was made of rath- |

| Br conrse white linen, having four 2-

inch box plaits down the front, stitched |

womun was beside him, trying to in-
duce him to come home,

The man was the village druonkard.
whose temper was of such repute that
no one ever interfered with him or
crossed his purposes,

The constable had once attempted to
arrest him, but after two weeks in a
hospital be hnd seen the futility of his
efforts.

The Ronscome buggy was just oppo-
glte the suloon when the woman put
ber hand on the man's arm and tried
to turn him homewards, With an oath
the manp struck ber and she fell to the
ground. Not a mun in the crowd moved,
but suddenly the drunkard felt himselt
lifted off his feet und shaken untll bis
teeth chnttered.

“You brute,” wus nissed In his ear,
and he was sharply pulled to his feet
The band which had held bis collar
now moved down to his arm und felt
like o vige.

“Plek ber up and take her home.”
suid & stern voice, and when the mun,
sobered by the attack, looked around
ut his assallant, be foced the tashing
eyes of “the city swell”

Something in the set of the square
Jaw and the numb feellng which pos-
gessed the arm which the young man |
still grasped cowed the bully, and be
walked slong with his wife without a
word.

Harry Lawrence settled his tall hat
on his head nguin, wiped his hands |
dalutlly and turned toward the car |
ringe. An old man left the group of |

‘ 1 um thinking how 1 shall get along

silent spectators and held out his band
to bim. It was Mr. Rauscome,

“"ine evenin’, Mr. Lawrence,” he
sald |

Harry showed all hlg white teeth In
a smile. while he shook the mun's hand |
heartlly, “lsn't it fine? Never saw Lie-
ter, Good-evening,” and he ghthered
the reins again and drove on, |

When they had left the village Milly
stole o look at him. His face seemed
and his thoughts were far uway.
“Are you still thinking abont thut
muan? she asked gently.

“No." he replisd.

“What are you thinking about that
* ghe stopped. siar |

mikes you so——
tledd nt her own temerity

without you" My gasped, 1 haa
buoyed myself up with the hope that,
you eared for me, n little anyway. but
when to-nlght 1 asked yon—"

“You didn't ask me anything,'

1

came

The old | the demure Interruption. |
and poor Milly's |

the young man looked at the blush-
ing, downcast face beside him, and felt’
a rush of new lfe within him, When
they returned from the drive a dia-
mond flashed on the third finger of

Ure, und every window they passed | Milly Ranscome’s hund, and she had

seemed to frame a pair of prying eyes,
Sote few who passed them even anlek-
ered audibly, and Milly was in dis
tregs,

She looked at his hands and realized |

suddenly that they were whiter than
her own, his hat and his shoes slione
ke mirrors and a ruler could not be
siraighter than the crease In his light
Lrousers.

8hie might have known how country
people would take these things, Poor
Milly, she liked him very wmuch, and
she wanted everyone else to ke him,
80 that It was n very uncomforisile i
tie girl who crept between the speets
that night, 1

The next few days were hard oncs
for her.  Her girl friends laughed when
they passed Milly and Harry, god more
than once she heard someone say:

“Just ont of 4 bandbox" and “mam-
ma's boy,"

And all the time she knew that she
loved him. »

One evening they started for a drive
hehind the old family horse. “Don't et
him ron away with you" called Mr,
Ranscome, as they ambled ont of the
barn. Lawrence laughed gool uatured-
Iy. “I guess I can hold him "

The moon, round and mellow, rose
slowly and lighted the leafy road for
them, the breath of new-mown hay

fame to themw in the soft breeze and the '

erickets chirped blithely.

“Miliy, 1 have to go back in a couple |

of days, and 1 want to ask you a ques-
tion first. Can you guess what It |s?”
He lald his hand upon hers gently and
ghe looked up at him. His soul was in
his eyes.

“Don't ask it,"” she sald qulekly.

“Do youn mean you would say no?”
be asked, and she noted the pain in
his volce.

"Oh, here Is the village," she sald,
anl he turned away.

They pnssed the tiny shop and the
wiatering trough and then they noticed
a group of people outside the only sa-
100n in the place. An ugly-looking mau
®tood on the sldewalk, and a pale little

| promised to marry the city gwell.—In- |
dianapolls Sun.

—— \

| MENTAL CAPACITY OF A 'CHICK."

jl They Learn Readily to Do Those Actions
Which Bring Food and Kase,

In 189G 1 made n great muny experl:
ments with young chicks, testing their
ability to learn n variety of perform-
ances. such as getting out of a box by
pecking at a certuln spot on u deor or

by Jumping upon a lttle platform or by

pulling down u string with their necks, |
escaping from & pen by going up e |
ladder or foilowing un intricate path

through o maze, eic, writes Prof. Ed-

ward J. Thorndyke, of Columbia l,'m-‘
versity, In the Internntional Monthly.
They learn readily 1 abundon those
acts which bring discomfort and to |
emphnsize thuse which are successtul
in securing them food, shelter, wirmth |
and the companionship of their fellows. [

Thele learning, lke that of the fishes,
ta essentiully a process of selection.
For lustance, a chick is confined o a
cige froimn which It ean escape only by
pecking at a certaln spot, and so open- |
ing the door. It sees other chicks and
food outside and renets to the situation
(confinement) according to Its lnborn or- \
| ganization, by running about, peeping, |
| Jumping at the wulls, trying to squeeze
through any small openings and """'k'.
fng at the barriers confining It ‘ruei
| chick feels a score or more of lmpulses
to a score or more of acts. I its re- |
action include one particulur act—
namely, o peck at a certuln spot—Iit of
course escapes. This oue act Is fol-
lowed by freedom. food and general |
comfort. The other acts resulted only
in a continuance of the unpleasant soli
tary confinement.

If. after the chick bas enjoyed free-
dom for awhile, we put It into the cage |
ugnin we have o repotition of the first |
event, except that the chick is likely to
run and peep and jump and squeeze |
less and to peck at the door seoner. If
we continue this provess, so that r.tm|
chick I8 agalo and again confronted by '
thie situation—*"confinement o a box of |

BE-STITCHED SHIRT WAISTS.

jon either edge In black.

Large white
pearl buttons down the front and on
the culfls and stock of black and white
dotted taffeta. Belt of black velvet
ribbon,  Another stunning model has
wide inverted plaits on each shoulder,
covering the gatherings in the top of
sleeve, Five small stitched tucks,
eilher side of the front at the neck,
give the fullness to the front. Stock
of black satio ribbon with white llnen
turnover.

such and such appearance”—it con-
stantly decreases the useiess acts and
performs the suitable one sooner and
sooner, until finally It pecks at the spot
Immediately whenever put Into that
box, It has learned, we say, to get out
of the box by pecking at a certain spot.

NEW YORK SOCIETY QUEEN.

Mrs. Charles Dana Gibson, the Leader
of the Smart Set.

If you don't know Mrs. Charles Dana
Glbson, of New York, you aren't any-
body,  That is the dictum of smart
society in the me-
tropolis, for Mrs,
Gibson s Its un-
crowneil queen,
Not to be able to
quote Mrs. Gib-
son's latest wittl-
clsm, not to be
acipualnted  with
her gowns, not to
have been invited

-

to bher last tep—
all  these spenk
MRS, GIBSON. badly for the

woman who aspires to soclal distine-
tion.

Mrs, Gibson, whose husband is the
well-known artist and llustrator and
the creator of the “Gibson girl" Is
credited with having one of the finest
fizures in Gotham She has o besuti-
ful voice, inferior only to that of Mel-
b, and possesses n charming manner.
Like many other sucecessful soclety
women she 's o Southerner and as
Irene Longhorne wus a famous belle
in Richmond, Vi, When she married,
her bushand wos n struggling artist,
and for a time in New York she de
clined many nvitations on the ground
that ghie conld npot afford o aceept
thiem, She Is sald 1o e the only woun
an who ever refused an hivitation to
dine at the Astor table, ut now her
busband Is fdmoids and  growing
wetlthy and she has made her way 1o
the top of the soclul Indder, Mprs Gib
son 18 related to many of the wenlthy
families of New York,

Gypsy Methoos of Communication.

The auclent road-signs of the lto-
muuy, the "patternn,” mkes the place
of signbeards or maps. The “put
ternn™ s & little, carefully areauged
plle of sticks, grass or stones, placed
at cross-roads, where pone but &
gypsy would notlee it any wmore thay
nuy one but 8 Rownny could read It
but to hiw it Is us plain as the noon-
day sun, and by it-a succession of
such wayside tokens—one fumily or
tompuny can follow others who woy
be doys ahead of them for bundreds of
wiles,

Though the Gypsy has uses for other
methods of communication besides the
wysterlous “patterun.” hie Is not a let-
ter-writer. He rlightly cares first for
his own lmmediate family eircle; the
closest “in-liws"” do oot travel to-
gether unless perfectly congenlal or
unless It Is convenlent for them to do
60, and as the roviong life ls oot con-
ducive tu letter-writing, even the noer-
est relatives do not usually bear from
epeh other Jdirectly more thay once or
twice a yeur at wost.

In the city livery stables and pawn-
brokers' glops opportunities are af-
forded for the exchange of news, but
for those whoe roam ip small groups
and rarely strike a large cliy or the
great bureaus of information, sumimer
camping-grounds, where all the gossip
of the year Is retalled, communicarion
of personul famlly news is uncertaln.
—Frank Leslie's Popular Monthly.

He Was Not a Suvialist

There is a curious little restaurant in
Ann street, where clerks and  otlice
boys and peddlers discuss business and
politics over their frugal luncheon, A
few days ago the collislon In the New
York Central tunnel wis under discus-
glon, and a young lrish peddler was
advoeating public ownership of rull-
ways., while a law clerk was defeading
private ownership.

Finally, at a loss for answer to a
statement made by the Irishman, the
clerk retorted:

“0Oh, you are a socialist.”

“Sure an" I'm oot.” replied the Irish-
man indlgoantly; “I'm a worklogman."”
—New York Post

Mormons in Germuany,
The 2000 Morwons in Germany are
total nbstaloers from mlcobol, coffee,
tes and worldly amusements,

When you go anywhere by rallroad,
and expect sowme one to meet you at
the station. and no one does, ever notice
how funny you feel?

A political pull Is often a great straln
on the candidate's leg

M. Rouyer, a survivor of the massa
ere of a Fronch selentific mission by
canoibals at Slleraka, Now Guines, on
dan. 1, in describing the borrible oceur
rence, relates that the yaclht Salvanti,

with the mission on board, had anchor

ed off the coast of New Guines, snd
that several of the explorers landad

After an apparently friendly reception
from the natives the laiter teenchierous
Iy atiacked them during the night, wmur
dering thirty-iwo of the party, inclod
ing Baron Villars, Count de Salnt Romy
and MM, Hagenbeck and Vreles, and
wounding thirty-three, including M
Rouyer, the clhief of the mission, and
another Frenchiman named Reimer

AL Rouyer writes:

“We were all sleeping peacefully
when there was a grent uproar and we
were attacked by hondreds of natives
earrying torches. Severnl of us were
felled to the ground with olubs, hateh
ets and spears. Others were overpower
ed, carrled away and bound to trees |
wis nmong this number. 1 received a
blow on the head from a clab  and
fainted. When | recovered conseious
ness at 5 o'clock In the morming 1 fouml
myself tisd hand and foor and sur
rounded by savages, who, helleving me
to be dead. were Keeping me for them.
selves. | saw the body of Raron Villurs
near me, bound to o tree. His body was
naked. his head had been split open,
and his eyes had been gouged  out,
The Count de Baint Remy had been de-
eapitated and his head stuck on the
end of a spear as a trophy. M. Hagen-

TIME CHECKON POSTAL CLERKS.

Every Employe in the Postoffice Must
Contribute to His Own Hecord,

“Remwember the Bundy™ Is the wateh.
word in the hig postofices, and Uncle
Samn's gray-conted men are In constant
dread lest they forget to “ring In"™ or
“ring out.”

About a4 yenr ago the Unlted States
Postotlice Department 4t Washington,
D C.. concelved the ldea of procuring
& clock to keep a correct record of the
urrival and departure of ull employes
in thut branch of the service all over
the United Swmtes, which resulted in
the supplying of wll postoffices of lm-
portance with the now famous clocks
at a cost of over $100 ench, The Bundy
elock & a large affalr, huving  three
strong mainsprings and an Intrieate
time-recording apparatus. Two of the
springs work the clock and the other
Is the power of the striking part, for

CHECRING THE TIME.

the Bundy strikes off the time the clerks
anud carriers report on and off duty, not
llke otber clocks that only strike the
hours aud half hours of the day, It I8
& vomplicated afalr and many a poor
bard-worked clerk and careier will ver-
iIfy the statement, for it hins cosl some
of them much of thelr bard-enrped and
small salary,

The Bundy is worked ns follows:
When the office opeus for business at 4
o'clock In the morning the clock Is the
first thing attended to. The three dating
keys are used, and the date and hour,
6 o, m., 8 lmwprinted on the tape; then
the employes each take thelr key and
“ring Io" thelr arrival. Each employe
has his own pumber and that nubers
Is on his key. He is pot allowed to use
another's key or “ring In" or out any
fellow clerk or carrler, under penalty
of dismissal from the service. The let-
ter carriers have four keys, the first
being used when he reports for the day
at 630 . m. When he goes out on his
first trip Le takes down his uext key,
which is the key benring the letter
“L." and “rings out" and leaves the of-
fice. On his return he lmmedlately ou
entering the office “rings In" Lis arriv.
al, the key bearing the letter “R."” and
after he has performed his office work
and It is time for him to take his “lay
off" or “swing” for an bour or two, u
rarrier not belng allowed to work more
than elght hours per day, he uses the
key bearing the letter “E" meaning
end of duty. As each key ls “rung lo"
the clock registers the time to a frac-
tion of n minute.

Letter carriers are sllowed by law
to work only eight hours, and when s
carrier bas worked over that time, If
anly for one minute, Intentionally or
anintentionally. he must pay the penal-
ty. which Is usually suspension from
sne to three days without pay, for Un-
cle Sam I8 & very strict master in the
postoffice and the Bundy never lles.
I'here are penalties for fallure to ring
the clock on arrival and departure, for
nll employes. from the heads of the va-
rlous departments to the porters, Let-
ter carriers are suspended lrom one to
fifteen days. according to how many
prior convictions there may be record-
ed against them o the record book.
Clerks suffer for their mistakes by be-
ing fined from one day's salary up, as
the case may be, as prior convictions
also count against the clerks.

| Ble o entehing thew in nels,
|
cured betwesn 30 and 400,

THE SCENE OF HORRORS
beek was spitted on o bamboeo and was
belng roasted over a fire.

“1 walted my fate. | was afrald to
move, My head hurt me dreadfolly, All
aronnd me the ground was strewn with
corpses. Suddenly a great clamor arose,
followed by a fusillade. 1 opened my
eyes and saw Dr. Fortier and the re
mainder of the misslon from the yneht
firing on the cannibals. 1 shouted and
the rescuers ran to me and cut  the
bonds which bound me to the tres,
Th canniabls Oxd, leaving many deml.
The clothes of M, Vrien were found,
but his body was missing, He had evi
dently been devoured Ly the savages
during the night.”

THE ENGLISH SPARHOW.

How the Obnoxious Bird Was Brought
to This Country.

Two old resldents of Germantown
took andvantage of a delightful day to
saunter up Germantown avenue, stop-
ping now and then at the different
plicos of historie Interest along the
uvenue. They spent some of the thme
al the old Bhip honse, telling ench other
about the aonelent stracture, and as 1o
liow the ship came to be placed there,
when thelr attentlon wns attracted by
myrinds of sparrows that congregated
up on the roof,

“Ah! That reminds me” sald the
elidler of the two, “of the old Jobn
Bardsley house and the story of how
the sparrow came o Germantown,”

Walking up the avenue farther they
eate Lo o holt In front of o Httle white
painted two-story houge at the north
west corner of Upsal  street and Ger-
mantown avenue,  For over an bour
the two old men lingered ln frong of
thig “old bouse,” and the following

"

| story was told:

The house wus occupler for g nutiher
of years by the lnte John Bardsley, bet
ter known s “Sparrow Jack.” Duoring
the thme that  Willlam 1. Smith rep
viesontod The bll\l'l'lll"r second Ward in
Councils he preosonted an ordingnes
approprinting S0 with which to pur
clinse English spareows to destroy the
weasuring worms that bnd come o
nulsanes In the elty sigunres John
Burdsloy., an Englishmun, but for
msny vears a resldent of Germantown,
wis delegated to go o England to se
spaarrows,  Helng  famllar
with the Engllish birds, he had no trown-

cure he

He se-
On his
wiy over frow Eonglund, onehnlf the
sparrows dled, but enough existed to
insure a rnpld Incrense of the little
| pests, which have slnee become more
troublesotne than the wortus,

Bardsley wos always nn enthusinstie
admirer of the sparrows, and to show
his love for them he fed thom regular-
ly during the winter months, and had
A number of fantastically constrocted
hoxes, surmounted with wenthervanes
und ornnments, for thelr use, He gl
wiya reproved any one whe interfered
with or abused the gparrow.—FPhiladel-
phila Telegranh

Had Given It Up.

“The pricst was here the day,” sald
Mre. Lannigan to her husband, as the
two sat down to supper. “He sald he
was loping you nor your brother Tim
would go to bear thay walking delegate
that's making speeches all around the
town."

“Sure, and O'd op lntlations to go,”
sald Mr. Lannigan, bis  uttersoce
clogged by a Liscult,

“He sald” procesded the wife, lm-
patlently, “that the wan Indoolged too

much lo byperbole, What Is that, Ar-
thar®

e ———

ATROUITIES IN NEW GUINEA.

— .

———— P——

| AN ESKIMD NURSE-MAID.

Bronght to the United States by Wife
of Kxplarer Peary.

Blography s a department of Hiern
ture which does not usually appeal le
readers atl the Mother Gouse age. New-
ertheless, the blography of Miss Marle
tahnighite Peary, by et mother, in
[that of & tot for tots: and the pleasirs
afforded their clders i werely Inciden-
| tal

| Little Miss Peary. born within the
| &

aretie clrcle as the long night was
drawlng on, wasx called the “anow

baby™ by her Eskimo friends, who wers
not satisted gutll they had ouchedd the

| whiteness was not that of an actual
snow lmage. One of them, a little giel
of twelve, called Billy Bah, afterward
becnme ber purse moid, and returned
with the Peary family to spend a year
amid the wonders of civilization,

' Nirst of these was the ship; and
1t was on board the vessel that she
learned to submit to-alibough never
[Iu approve—the lncomprelensible re
jquirement of ber employers, that wse
| should bathe and brush ber binle every
day, Se¢ had pever had n bath bhefore,

The next was the mallway station—-nam
“igloo”™ so pnintinl that It was diffiealt
to Induce her to leave It especially as
she distrusted that appatling new draft-
anlmal, the locomotive. Sbe Inquired
nnxlously If it wte people; and when
the traln began to move she sat rigld,
with bulging eyes, clutehing the back
of the seat In front of ber asx the Innd-
seape few at miraculous speed past the
windows

To ent nund sleep at regular times was
something qnite new; so It was to have
put things away in specinl places. It
took rad experience (o tonch her that
playthings left trustfully anywhere on
the sidewanlks of Washington conld not
be found agalp on the same spot when
fwantedq,

Billy-Bah's firet Christmas  celebra.
tlon was a great event, but lgnorant as
she was, she met It in the true Christ-
mas  spirit, for she wns so dellghtod
with little Marle Abhnighlto’'s presents
and ber Joy in them that she senreely
noticed her own, It wane pnot till after
bedtime that Mres, Ponry, socing n lght
burning late and peeping into hee room
to soe If unything wus amiss, found her
reatid on the floor among her many
gifts, only just awnkened to the rap-
ture of possessing them,

Bily-Bah went back to her own peo-
ple at the year's end. When  Marie
Ahnighito wak four she, ton, returned
north  with her parents for a season
und knw ber falthful nursemald once
more. SBhe bhod found Billy Bab, toen
aged fifteen, 1 mareied lndy and a per
son  of consequence, whose hashand
was proud of his teavelsd sponse and
hor  superlior necomplishimenis as =
pedmstress pnd housekeeper.

But alas!  Kejoiclng in “all the com-
forts of a home" of her own, BRilly-Bak
had  declsively disearded the discom-
forts of a civilized tollet: the sponge,
the towel nmd the hale-birush knew her
no wore; they had become mere mein.
of foreign travel, like the teles
graph nnd the locomotlve

urles

Tramp Mouroors.

Trompw  everywhcere are wonl e
prlee thelr boots wbove  every  other
part of thelr wurdrobie, says  Josloh

Flyut n “Traonpiug with Tramps.” In
Bl Petersburg, at least, there s good
renson, althopgh n steange one,

The agencies whilch munsge funerals
recrult from the tramp cluss 4 certaln
number of wourners for each funeras.

The ngencles Turnish sultable clothes
aod pocket handkerchilefs everything,
L fact, but the shoes, which the tramp
taust be whle to show on Wls feet, or bhe
will not be hired,

When there ls n funeral the trampa
gather at the Nikolskl Muarket, and are
kelected by un employe of the agency.
Thowe closen are conducted 10 the
house of the deceused, and there, In a
shed, or even o the conrl, ten to thirty
of them, ucvording to the slaborateness
of the funerul, vudress themaselves en-
tirely, even ln the dead of winter, and
put on the mouroer’s garb, Thelr own
clothing 18 rolled up v u bundle and
tuken to  the cemetery In o basket,
where, after the ceremony, 1L must ba
put un sguin,

The promised wuage for this servies
Ill forty copecks 4 man; but with tips

It usually smounts to n ruble,

Burled Jo the thickly wooded fast-
nesses of Austrinn Styrin Is the anelent
monastery of Bekkan, famous for its
Llstory, aud remarkable bocause of
the runk of most of Itk Inmates. In

i A Monastery of .\'ubldl.

Mr, Lannigan looked at her reprov- | this Interest'ng place every monk s &
Ingly, and puused In the middle of apn- | member of the nobility, and several of
other biscuit, [them Lesr names fumous o German

“Ofm a thmperance man thiese eight  history. The two fathers of the com-

years." he sald, lofilly, "and if you are
wisliful to know what annything of
that kolnd Is, Mary Anno. It's from
some wapn €lse besides me you'll bave
o get your lnforwation. OFm smaged
at ye, woman!”

No Cripples in China.

There are no deformed or erippled
Chinamen. If & child Is born de
formed It Is at once made away with.
You may travel all over Chioa and
never see a malmed native, When a
serious accldent befalls one of them he
is likewise put to death. This Is part
of thelr religlon, to which they adliere
closely. '

May's Girl Friends,
“May says she's afraid be ls going to
marry ber for ber money.”
“Poor thing! Sbe must have heen
looking In the mirror,"—Philadelphla
Bulletin.

“Say that sgain” sald a girl to-day
to & man who had complimented her
tremendously, “and I'll make you mar
ry me."”

When you slip and full, of course you
bhave remarked bow foolish you feel

munlty act as cooks, and are Prince
Edward of Schonburg-Huartensteln
and Prionce Philip of Hobenlohe, both
of whom were prominent In court ele-
cles, The porter Is one of the highest
nobles of the Grand Duchy of Baden,
Baron von Drals; and others cugaged
ln the most servile work of the mon-
astery are Baron von Balis, Baron von
Oer, and Count Hemptinue, all of
whom were bigh officers in the Saxon
army.,

It Was So.
He—Your hat looks very well with
that wing In It
She—Yes, hut It would look better
with two wings.
He—Oh! that's Just a matter of a pin-
fon.—Philadelphia Press

Just What He Wanted,
Frank—What! You golng to propose
to Miss Heartburn? Why, you're the
last wan o the world she'll engage her-
self to!
Hurry—I hope so, old fellow.—Stray
Stories.

Opportunity takes a mean advantage
of most people by golug arcund dis-

guised,

S,

.




